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had hurried to his room; lay till morning, sleepless
with delight, and pouring out his pure spirit in
thanks for this great and unexpected blessing. A
new life had begun for him, even in the jaws of death.
He would still go to the East. It seemed easy to
him to go there in search of a grave; how much more
now, when he felt so full of magic life, that fever,
cholera, the chances of war, could not harm him 1
After this proof of God's love, how could he doubt,
how fear *?

Little he thought that three doors off from him,
Valencia was sitting up the whole night through,
vainly trying to quiet Lucia, who refused to undress,
and paced up and down her room, hour after hour in
wild misery, which I have no skill to detail.